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assume that the difference of right and wrong is a
real one, and to act, or try to act, in that faith. And
assuming that the infinite difference of good and evil
is based on reality, what then do I mean by reality
itself? What kind of thing must a universe be, in
which good and evil are valid distinctions of infinite
importance? Are the things which I touch and see the
realities, or is there behind them something more
real, of which tangible things are the outward ex-
pression?
There is in fact something of which I am more
keenly aware than I am of the things which I touch
and see. I am conscious of the earth and of what there
is in it, of the air which surrounds it, and of heavenly
bodies in the space beyond. I am conscious, too, of
my own body and limbs. But I know that this body
does not comprise what I call myself. When I die
it will cease to be "I " and will presently dissolve and
return to the earth, water and air from which it was
made. My own personality, of which I am vividly
conscious, is something else and more than this body
in which for the moment it finds its expression. If I
do not know what I am, at least I know that I am. I
believe also that millions of others exist like myself.
I can see their bodies and hear their voices, and so
learn what is in their minds. From these sights and
sounds I infer that in these bodies are personalities
like my own. These invisible personalities seem the
most important things in the universe. I consider the
things which I touch and see merely as affecting
these personalities. If I care about meat and drink,
housing and clothes, it is only because I find that
such things are needed to keep in repair the body in
which my own personality and those of others for the
present exist. That impalpable essence, my own per-
sonality, is something of which I am more conscious
than I am of the things which I touch and see, in-
cluding my own body and limbs. In plain words we

